STARRING DR. TOM ROGERS, PRISON PSYCHIATRIST 
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£?W0 WERE DEAD, AND MORS WERE 

MARKED FOR DEATH/ WHAT WAS 
THE SILENT MBNACE LURKING BACK- 
STAGE AT THE EMPIRE THEATRE? 

WAS FERNANDO THE GREAT A 
GHOUL OR A SAINT? /N THIS STRAN- 
GEST CASS OF MY CAREER, X WfNT 

GUNNING FOR THE ANSWERS. MATCH- 
.. ING WITS WITH 

THE Dl/MMY K/llERf 



"0AI£ 'EVENING, WARDEN SIMMS /NV/TSD 
ME TV ATTEND A STAGE SHOW PER- 
FORMSD BY THE ' /NMATSS C&-: 

■mrxrs pwsoa/. 

... „ _ ■ ■;■ 



5T0NE WALLS DO NOT 
A PR/ SON MAKE; NOR 
IRON BARS A 




AFTER THE SHOW X ACCOMPANIED WARPEN 
SIMMS TO HIS OFFICE, " 



I'VE NEVER SEEN THE 
INMATES SO CHEERFUL. 
FERNANDO WAS /MARVELOUS 
TONIGHT. IT'S HARD TO 
BELIEVE HE'S ACTUALLY A 
MURDERER/ 




WELL, HE IS! 
HE HAD A FAIR 
TRIAL ANO HE 

WAS 
CONVICTED f 



FERNANDO STILL 5AY5 
HE DIDN'T DO IT- HE 

INSISTS H\S DUMMY 
COMMITTED THB 

MURDER* 
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THAT'S WHAT ME SAYS/ W THIS 15 UNBELIEVABLE, 
THEY GAVE FERNANDO A "^WARDEN/ HMM...IF 
COMPLETE MENTAL EXAMH \Y0U DON'T MIND, I'D 
! NATION, AND THE DOCTORS J LIKE TO TALK TO 
SAID HE WAS SANEX. A FERNANDO. 
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*ZMF /Mf^F MENTION OF#/$ Cff/MS 
WAS ENOUGH TO SEND FERNANDO /NTO 
A TANTfy 



GOOD EVENING, FERNANDO, 
VtA DOCTOR ROGERS, THE 
PRISON PSYCHIATRIST. I'D 
LIKE TO TALK TO YOU 
ABOUT YOUR 
CASE. 



THERE'S NOTHING 
TO TALK ABOUT/ 
THE DUMMY DiD 
IT/ THE 
DUMMY DID 

IT! 
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WE WSRE READY TO GO ON STAGS, 

WHEN... » 




*8» 



mm 




III 



m 



If* 



■eel 



ft 



^SK 



■ 



i*/ 






MsATER^. 



DO YOU WANT TO 
TELL ME WHAT 

ACTUALLY HAPPENEQ 
FERNANDO? 



I'VE TOLD THEM OVER 
AND OVER, IN COURT 
AND OUT. BUT NO- 
BODY BELIEVES /VIE. 
WE WERE PLAYING AT 
THE EMPIRE THEATRE 

IN EVARTgWLLE. IT 
ALL SMARTED WHEN 

CARLOS, MY 

DUMMY, AN I — 





f 



"A 7 FIRST X THOUGHT IT WAS A PRACTICAL 
JOKE AND I BEGAN TO LOOK FOR H/M. 

_ THEN TO MY HORROR I SAW... » 

CARLOS' HE'S 







'BEFORE I COULD REACH CARLOS, THE THEATRE 
MANAGE*? CAME PAST W/TH THE BOX'OFF/CE 

#ECE/PT$,ANa.. m 



' CARLOS KILLED H/M, XND RAN OF? W/TH THE 
MOMEY! " 





" THE DUMMY DROPPED OFF THE ROPE AA/D DfS" 
APPEARED INTQ THE BACKSTAGE SHADOWS. Z 
PURSUED H/M . P/A/AL LY„. 



// 



THAT'S MY STORY, AND YOU DON'T BELIEVE 
IT, DO YOU, DOCTOR ? HOBODy BELIEVE 5 Mf 
8ECAU5E IT WAS AW KNIFE -AND THEY FOUND 
THE MONEY BAG IN MY DRESSING 
ROOM! BUT X D/DA/'T DO /T, 

THE DUMMY D/D /T % 
I SAW HIM.' 





"AFTER HEAR/NO FERNANDO'S STORY I RE- 
TURNED TO THB WARDEN'S OFF/CB, " 




/ 



"i" COULDN'T CONVINCE HIM. THE WARDEN HAD 
DECIDED THAT THE CASE WAS CLOSED, SHUT 
TIGHT. BUT I COULDN'T GET IT OUT OF MY 
AA/ND UNTIL ..." 




"AND ON MAY I3TH, WHICH, INCIDENTLY, 
TURNED OUT TO BE ON A FRIDAY. .^ 
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lK BY THE T/ME I WORKED MY WAY DOWN, 
THE POLICE WERE THEPE, AND,,," 





LOOKS LIKE THAT 
HOLE WAS MADE BV 
A HEAVY METAL 
OBJECT- COULD 

HAVE BEEN A 
SASH WEIGHT/ A 




P^NO MACHINERY IN IT. NO 
MECHANISM. JUST AN 

ORDINARY VENTRILOQUIST'S 
DUMMY. HA-HA, YOU 

MUST BE HAVING PIPE 
DREAMS, DOC 




" MY OWN 

w mwc*\ 

THE DUMMY 
GAVE ME * 

A ; 

fft ADMIT & 
■r MSEWM 
TO WORK ON 

WeDmENED 



WL 






•IT'S ONLY A 
HUNCH -AH, 

rQOT$TEP$! 



w 
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*t WAITED. THE 
FOOTSTEPS 
CAME CLOSE#.m 
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fc 7>/5 DRESSING- ROOM DOOP OPENED. 
THE LIGHT SWITCHED ON. " 






"AND THERE HE STOOD — THE DUMMY 
K/LLERl AS X HAD SUSPECTED, HE WAS 
A MIDGET DISGUISED ASA VENTRILO- 

QU/ST'S DUMMY. I WATCHED J' { 

THERE YOU ARE, YOU 

tW&® DUMMY.' HOW DO 

YOU LIKE IT WITH THAT 

HOLE IN YOUR HEAD? 

THAT THREW THE COPS 

OFF THE TRACK.' 



V, 




IAnd my revenge will 
make me rich again, 
too. now, my nasty 
little friend/ 6weme 
back the 0/amon0 
bracelet x h/d /a/ 
your head/ ah, it's 
a 8eauty/ it must 
be worth at least 
five thousand dollars^ 




' IF YOU'D LET tAE TALK TO 
YOU I'M SURE I COULD 
HELP YOU. YOU SEE, I'M 
SURE YOUR UNREASONING 
HATRED OF VENTRILOQUISTS 
HAS BEEN THE 
CAUSE OF YOUR— 



YOU'RE SO 
RIGHT, DOC- 
EXCEPT THAT 
IN A MINUTE, 
YOU'RE GOING 
TO BE SO 

DEAD! 
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ONCE MIDGETS WERE REAL 
BOX OFFICE IN VAUDEVILLE. I WAS 
FAMOUS THEN — AND RICH/ NOW 
VENTRILOQUISTS ARE EVERYTHING, 
AND I STARVE. BUT IM TAKING 
MY REVENGE I HA-HA.' 
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"MY EARLIER EXAMINATION HAD DISCLOSED 
THE DIAMOND BRACELET, STUFFED THROUGH 
THE HOLE AND WEDGED INSIDE THE HOLLOW 
HEAD THAT WAS WHY I KNEW THE KILLER 
WOULD RETURN THEN I STEPPED INTO TH£ 




DRESSING ROOM,.. 1 ' f_ 





NOT BAD, WAS IT, FOR 
t9 _ A PARLOR- STUNT 
m VENTRILOQUIST? 



7R/CKED! YOU THREW 
YOUR VOICE INTO THE 
DUMMY I FOR A SECOND 
I THOUGHT — 



8UT YOU'RE NOT 
GETTING ME, DOC! 
I'M SCRAMMIN' 
OUT OF HERE- 



W»»inft\^\rAWi\ju 









''YOU HANG THERE AND 
COOL OFF WHILE I PHONE 
HOMICIDE TO RELEASE 
80RIS LANZOFF AND PICK 
UP " THE DUMMY AT/LLER." 



LET ME DOWMf 

ME DOWN/ 





"A FEW HIGHT5 LATFR, MYRACRANTON, 
MY F/AA/CEEj ACCOMPANIED ME TO THE 

empire theatre; THE CASE OF THE 

DUMMY KILLER WAS CLOSED. " 



FERNANDO, YOU OLD 
JAILBIRD, LOOK WHO'S 
CATCHING OUR ACT TO- 
NIGHT/ SAY, DOC— 
WHO'S THE PRETTY 
. BABE ? 



I5NT 
THAT . 
DUMMY 

CUTE .' 



HE IS, 
MYRA? AS 
LONG AS 

HE STICKS 
TOtADY- 

KILUINGf 
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tte. Tom 
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When a youNG soy caught in a 

TANGLEP SKEIN OF CRIME JSAPPREHENPEP 
gy THE LAW, SOMETHING MORE THAN 
PHYSICAL PUNISHMENT IS CALLEP F02. 
WH/ THE AUTHORITIES ASSIGNEP ME TO 
THE CASE OF PANNy HUP50N. IN My 

EFFORTS TO 5AVE PANNy FROM THE 
SORPIP WORKINGS OF HI5 OWN 
WARPEP MINP. I HAP TO COPG 

WITH THE PROBLEM OF 

H/5 

BI6 BROTHER'S 

HEARTBREAK,' 





ONE PAY IN My OFFICE AT STATE PRISON, I 
WAS BEING INTERVIEWED By A REPORTER 
FROM A LEAP/NO NEWSPAPER... * 



PR. ROGERS, My EPITOR 
IS ALL AROUSEP By THE 
INCREASE IN JUVENILE 
PELINOUENCy/ WE'P LIKE 
TO KNOW WHAT PRISON 
AUTHORITIES ARE POING 
TO FIGHT IT/ 



WE'RE POING 
OUR BES>, 5UT 
IT'S A TOUGH 
FIGHT.' 



FOR EXAMPLE, TAKE THE 
RECORP OF PANNy HUPSON.' 
HE WAS A PELINQUENT, 
ANP A BAP ONE/ 
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"WE'LL HAVE TO GO BACK A FEW YEARS 
TO A CHEAP FLAT IN ONE OF THE WORST 
SLUMS IN THE CITY. THIS WAS HOME FOR 
PANNY HUPSON AND HIS OLDER BROTHER 
LARRY. IT WASN'T MUCH, BUT IT WAS THE BEST 
LARRY COULD AFFORD ON HIS SMALL SALARY..'' 







STEVIE TOLP ME ALL 
ABOUT THAT WAREHOUSE 
STICK-UP YOU WERE IN. 
WHEN. THE COPS SHOWED? 
UP, YOU PIP A FREEZE/ 
ANY SAP WHO LETS HIMSELF 
GET CAUGHT PESERVES 

POIN' A STRETCH, YA,. 
HAP IT COMIN' TO YA/ 



SURE I HAP IT \ 
COMING TOME-- | 
BUT I LEARNEP J 
MY LESSON . 41 
AMP IF I DIPN'T^ 
GO TO PRISON, 

I WOULPW'T BE 

CRIPPLED! 




I GOT AAY LEG 
CAUGHT IK! THAT 
MACHINE ANP— 
COME SACK, PANNY/ 
U5TEN 

to me: 



KEEP yER HANPS OFFA 
ME.' IF yOU HAP ANY 
NERVE YOU WOULPN'T 
BE SWEATIN'OUT YOUR 
BRAINS IN A FACTORY/ 
THE ONLY REASON YOU'VE 
GONE STRAIGHT IS 
BECAUSE YOU'RE 

YEUOW/ 




DR. ROGERS COA/T/MCJED H/S STORY WH/L£ 
TUB REPORTER USTEMED /A/TEA/TLY.^ 



THERE WAS NO QUESTION 
THAT PANNY WA5 HEAPING 
FOR TROUBLE. IN FACT HE 
ALREAPy HAP A BANP OF 
TEEN-AGE COMMUNITY 
KIP5 COMMITTING SMALL 

THEFT '5 ' 



OH-OH.' 
HE WA5 
HEADING FOR 
TROUBLE, 
00C I 
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" WHAT HAPPENED NEXT WAS REALLY TRAGIC* \ 
LARRY BROKE HIS LEG IN AN ACCiPENT AT 
THE PLANT, ANP IT GAVE YOUNG PANNY THE 
FREE POM ME WAS LOOKING FOR.:." 




"PANNY ANP HIS TEEN-AGE GANG PULlEP A 
FEW MINOR JOBS. THEN ONE NIGHT THEY 
TRIEP FOR BIGGER STAKES... " 



SURE IT IS, BUT I'M TJREP 

OF WORKIN' FOR PEANUTS! 

IF WE CAN (SET THAT CAR, 

WE'LL REALLY MAKE SOME 

POUGH- C'MON, LET'S / 

MOVE IN / 




WHY, YOU 
LITTLE- 



leqGo/ 

HMY! 

GUYS •- LET 
*1M HAVE IT/ 



HUP.. 

POLICE? 



I GOT A FEW KIPS WORKIN' 
WITH ME ON SOME SMALL 
JOBS J YOU KNOW, BREAKIN' 
INTO STORES AN' STUFF 
LIKE THAT J THINK YOU 
COULP TAKE CARE OF 
THE LOOT? 



Y 



SURE THING, KIP.' 
YOU JUST BRING 

EVERYTHING 

TO UNCLE STEVIE/ 




ffCPAM/ 

IT'S T//E 
COPS/ 



COME BACK, 
YA YELLA 

mrsf 



LET'S 

GET 

OUTA 



HERE- 
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"MINUTES LATER. „* 



THE OTHER THREE 
RAN AWAY, BUT THIS 
TPAMP IS THE 
RiNGLEADER/ 

I WANT HIM 
BEHINP BARS/ 




THEN AS WE 'ENTERED THE COURTROOM, 



1/ 





'WHEN PANNY WAS BROUGHT TO JUVENILE 
COURT, THE AUTHORITIES ASKED ME TO 
SIT IN ON THE CASE ... * 



WE'RE BRINGING YOUNG 
HUPSON TO TRIAL IN A 
FEW MINUTES, POCTOR.' 
I'M AFRAIP YOU'LL HAVE 
YOUR HANPS FULL- THIS 
YOUNGSTER IS A 
HARP CA5F ' 




'SUDDENLY... 



STOP WHERE 
YOU ARE, HUPSON I 
HALT OR I'LL 




"THE ENTIRE COURTROOM WAS IN AN UPROAR AS I 
DASHED APTER HIM INTO THE CORRIDOR .,( * 








WE'LL BE 60ING BACK INSIPE 
THAT COURTROOM, ANP THIS 
TIME YOU'LL BEHAVE YOURSELF/ 
REMEMBER THIS, PANNY I CAN 
GET TWICE AS ROUGH AS YOU 
CAN - IF I HAVE TO/ IS THAT 
CLEAR ? 



y- YEAH.. .IT'S 
CLEAR/ 



"THE TRIAL WAS BRIEF f AND THEN THE 
; JUDGE PA SSED SENTENCE . . . « 
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YOU HAVE BROKEN THE 
LAW ON FOUR COUNTS, ANP 
YOUR REFUSAL TO NAME YOUR. 
THREE COMPANIONS ONLY 
APPS TO YOUR GUILT/ 
THEREFORE, I HAVE NO 
CHOICE BUT TO 5ENP YOU 
TO A BOYS' REFORMATORY' 




THAT'S NOTHING TO BE 
PROUP OF/ ACCORPING TO 
THE RETORT, THEY LEFT YOU 
HOLPING THE BAG/ TAKE 
MY ADVICE, PANNY--SOAK 
UP EVERYTHING THE 
REFORMATORY 

HAS TO TEACH YOU... ANP 
THEN GO STRAIGHT-' 



^ 



THAT'S FOR 
SUCKERS, 
MISTER --NOT 
FOR MB/ 



TO 
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"DANNY DID A VERY GOOD DISAPPEARING 
ACT, BUT THREE WEEKS LATER I RECEIVED 
A VERY UNEXPECTED VISITOR ..J' 




THEN I PON'T 
SUPPOSE PANNY 
TOOK YOUR. 
ADVICE... OR 
PIP HE ? 



5 



NO, HE PIPN'T.' AS A 
MATTER OF FACT, HE 
PIPN'T EVEN LAST 
LONG AT THE SCHOOL.' 
I PON'T MEAN HE WA5 
LET OFF ON GOOP 
EHAVIOR .... HE SIMPLY 



BROKE OUT. 
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IT'S 

ABOUT MY BROTHER y PANNY' 
THIS MIGHT SOUNP CRAZY, 
BUT I KNOW WHERE HE'S 
HIPING-'- I CAME TO 

TURN HIM 
IN/ 




1 WAS GOING TO 
THE POLICE, BUT THEN 
I THOUGHT OF YOU/ 
YOU'LL GIVE HIM A 
BREAK, POC-- WONT' 
YA? HE'S ONLY A KlP 
TRYING TO XCT 
TOUGH / . 




I'LL TAKE YOU TO THE 
PLACE / I WANT TO BE 
THERE AT THE 5HOVYPOWN! 
THAT WAY PAN NY WON'T 

THINK I SQUEALEP 
BEHINP HIS BACK/ 





"I MET LARRY THAT EVENING, AND HE 
TOOK ME TO STEVE'S POOL JOINT J A 
'CLOSED 'SIGN WAS HANGING fN THE 



WINDOW*.* * 








YOU'VE THROWN YOUR LAST PUNCH. 
WISE 3D?.' GET THOSE HANPS UP 
FAST--ANC7 KEEP *EM 

THERE/ 










HOW DOES YOUR BIO 
SHOT LOOK NOW 

panny? oo you STILL 

WANT TO GO TO SAT 
FOR HIM? 
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I HOPE NOT/ LARRY HAS 
THE KINP OF NERVE THAT 
PUNKS LIKE STEVE NEVER 
HAVE/ CRIPPLEP AS 
HE WAS, HE CAME 
TO YOUR AIP WHEN 
STEVE TURNEP ON 
YOU.MAYgE NOW 
YOU'LL KNOW 
WHO YOUR. 
REAL 
FRIENP5 
ARE/ 



ANP Q\Q 
LARRY PULL 
THROUGH T 



m*--* 
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YES, HE PIP- BUT THAT ISN'T 
ALL/ PANNY. FINISHEP HIS 
TERM AT THE REFORMATORY 
ANP CAME BACK A CHANGEP 
SOy/ THE TWO BROTHERS 
ARE NOW PARTNERS IN A 
<5AS STATION ANP 
THEY'RE POING 



■^" 



FINE/ 



. 
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YOU'VE GIVEN ME QUITE 
A STORK POCTOR/ MAYBE 
IT'LL BE A VALUABLE 
LESSON TO OTHERS/ 
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FOR CRIME V 




* VANITY CAN OFTEN PR/VE A PERSON TO CR/MEf THAT 

HAPPENS? TO ANN PALSY, SALESGIRL IN A LAPSE PEPAPTMENT 
STORE/ " 






ISN'T IT A HONEY, ANN. ? 
I'LL VST IT WILL 3B THE 




V1MM, IT'S BEAUTIFUL 
NANCY/ GOSH, I 
WI£H I COULP 
AFFORP A NEW 

FORMAL. -MINE 1$ 

■THREE 

YEARS 

0\J?! 



PRETTY CLOTHES Af?E t SHE'S KiGHT/ NO MAN 
MAN INSURANCE, ANN] I'M f WANTS A POWPY-L0OKING 
NOT TAKING A CHANCE >GIRL/ I WONPER IP THAT'S 
ON LOSING THE90Y <-C WHY JERRY HAS 0EEN 



FRJEKJP/ 



SORT OP COOL 

TOWARPS 
ME ' 
LATELY? 
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I 0fa^:W REMEMBERSP ^ 

vWAO^ RBm/SkS/S^ECCfUm^^^/^ /TFROM 

WERMINPf TUB \NEXTm^^:m^ \ .ijj j 

I'VE JUST GOT TO (5ET A NEW FORMAL/ I WONPER 
.-„ COULP I TAKE ONB OF THOSE ? 

---IP r PON'T I'LL LOSE 

t^T jerry/ 
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TO MY L ? OCKER 
OHHH/ 
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I CAN HIPE IT UNPER { MISS'PALEY., 
MY COAT ANP GET IT P ARE YOU 

_ ,„...,.,._ ^ STEALING THAT 

PRESS? COME TO THE 

MANAS EI? '5 
OPRCE AT 

ONCE/ 



£ 
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*0ECAL/fS ANN PALSY MAP ALWAV2 BEEN A GOOP 
EMPLOYEE, TNE MANAGER TR/EP TO P/NP OUT _ 
fVAMr HAP NAPPENSP TO HER/ I WA0 CALLEPIH " 

r r CAME HERE TO HELP YOU, MISS PALEY/TtHAT^ 
IF YOU WON'T TELL ME WHY YOU TRIEP 7 THAT'S 
TO STEAL THAT PRESS. .I'LL TELL #T| EXACTLY 



YOU/ AT YOUR AGE, CLOTHES ARE 
THE MOST IMPORTANT THING IN A 
GIRL'S UFE-.OUTSlPE OF SOY- 
FR!ENP£/ -„. ANP YOU WERE 
AFRAIP A BETTER DRESSED 
GIRL WOULP 
TAKE YOUR 

soy 

FRIENP/ 



RIGHT/ 5UT 

HOW PIP YOU 
KNOW; PR. 
MASON ? 






BECAUSE I'M A PSYCHIATRIST/ IT'* T T.-I NEVER 
MY J03 TO SEEK OUT CAUSED OF k THOUGHT 
CRIMINAL ACTS/ IN YOUR CASE IT WAS ) OF IT THAT 
INSECURITY, PLACING TOO HIGH A /WAY.. BUT 
VALUE ON MATERIAL THINGS/ IT'S A YOU'RE 
WHAT 4S WITHIN YOU THAT ATTRACTS ) ,RIGHT/ 




THE RIGHT 
KINPOFMAN' 
A MAN WHO 
WILL JUPGE 
W9MEN ONLY 
£Y THEIR 
CLOTHED 
ISN'T WORTH 
KNOWING' 



ANP NOW 
ITfeTOO 
LATE — 
I'VE 
RUINEP 
EVERY- 
THING... 



"BUTINANN'5 CASE JT WASN'T TOO LATE/ FOR HEP 

EMPLOYERS GAVE HER ANOTHER CHANCE ANP 

SA VEP HER FROM A POSS/BL Y CR/M/NAL 
CAREER." 
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THE SILENT WHISTLE 



Sgt. Paul White of the Glcndale Police Force 
Cased himself into the comfortable chair next to 
Chief Bradley's desk. He grinned with genuine 
affection at the Chief as the older man shook his 
head and smiled. "Looks just like old times to see 
you sitting in that chair, Paul," Bradley said.' : 

Paul took the cigar which the Chief offered him, 
lit it and nodded. "Sure does," he laughed. "From 
the smell of it, this is the same cigar you handed 
me five years ago, when I left to join the Marines." 

Chief Bradley smiled. Then his face grew serious 
and worried, revealing the haggard lines of care 
etched around his normally placid blue eyes. "It's 
good to have you back, Paul," he said soberly. 'Tve 
missed you, son, and Tve needed you badly. Things 
are rugged here in Glcndale, I don't mind admit- 
ting." 

"What's up, Chief?" 

The Chief sighed. "It's a new kind of crime, Paul. 
Not the kind we're used to. No crime is cfcran, but 
what's going on now is especially dirty and miser- 
able. Stealing from poor people, little shopkeepers 
and even beggars, who are being forced to pay 
'protection' or be beaten up. That's the kind of 
crime we've gpt today." 

"Who's responsible? Have you spotted him?" 
"Oh, sure, we know that," replied Chief Bradley. 
"That's the most horrible feature of the deal. The 
king-pin is an ex-Chicago racketeer of the prohibi- 
tion era, Johnny Miranda. We've got him dead to 
rights. But we can't touch him. Our hands arc 
tied." 

"Why?" snapped Paul. ' I 

"Because he's got connections, Paul," said Brad- 
ley sadly. "In the three years he's been in town I 
haven't been able to make a single arrest stick. I 
ran him in a dozen times the first month, and with- 
in two hours he was out each time, a free man. 
His lawyers simply made a couple of telephone 
calls, and the fix was in. 1 can't take much more of 
it, Paul. I've been an honest cop for more than 
thirty years, and if I can't enforce the law, I'm 
going to quit." He paused. "That's why I've been 
waiting for you to come back, son. I figured that 
maybe you .and I, working together, the way we 
used to before the War, could clean this last mess 
up." 

"Have you tried a raid?" Paul asked. "To get 
evidence, I mean." 

"Won't work." The Chief shook his head. "Not a 
judge in town will sign a search warrant. That's 
how good Miranda's connections are." 

Paul sat back in his chair, puffing on the cigar. 
Suddenly he leaned forward. 'Tve got an idea," he 



said. "In case of a fire, or anything like that, we still 
have the right to break into a house, don't we? 
They haven't changed that law, have they?" 

"No, they haven't. But it wouldn't work, Paul. 
First of all, you could never get into Miranda's 
place. Secondly, it's all concrete and steel, one of 
these modern places, so you wouldn't have much 
luCk with a fire." 

Paul smiled. "I'm not thinking exactly of a fire, 
Chief," he said slowly. "Just this." And he held up 
a long, slender silver whistle which he pulled from 
his pocket. "It's a souvenir of the Marine Corps. 
Now," he hitched his chair closer to the desk, 
"here's what I'd like you to do . . ." 

Two days later, the number of Glendale's beg- 
gars was increased by one, a filthy, unshaven bum 
who looked healthy enough for any kind of 
work, biit whose slouching walk and whining 
voice showed a man completely lacking all moral 
strength. The patrolmen on their beats kept him 
moving along, and even Chief Bradley, touring the 
city in a cruising patrol car, had difficulty recog- 
nizing the normally immaculate Paul White. 

For two days, the bum prowled the streets. And 
then, just as he accepted a quarter from a kindly 
passerby, a big black sedan rolled to the curb and 
stopped. I wo swarthy men leaped out and closed 
in on him. "Come on, lug," one growled. "Get in. 
You're comin' with us." 

Paul's protests were drowned out by the slam- 
ming of the sedan door. 

As the car roared away, a newsboy, whose route 
had paralleled Paul's, ducked into a store and raced 
for the phone booth. Quickly, he dialed a number. 
"Hello," he said. "Louie speaking. They got him." 
The newsboy left the store and continued on his 
route. 

Twenty minutes later Paul sat in a sparsely- 
furnished little ante-room in Johnny Miranda's 
sumptuous home. The two hoods who had kid- 
napped him loomed threateningly over him, both 
armed with wicked-looking blackjacks. "Look, 
bum," the leader of the pair said, "you're new here, 
and we're gonna tell you how to keep healthy, sec? 
Johnny Miranda owns this town, and we work. for 
Johnny. That means you're takin' orders from us." 

"What do you want me to do?" whined Paul, in 
a timid, scared voice. 

"Just what you're told to do, see? You've got a 
good beat for your handout pitch, and we're puttin' 
you down for ten bucks a week. That's what you 
turn over to us, and everything's fine. Other- 
wise . . ." he tapped his blackjack on his palm sig- 
nificantly. 



Paul looked up, letting sudden understanding 
flood his face. "Oh, iti like that," he said. "That's 
nothin\ Look, fellow," he continued, in a very 
friendly tone, "you don't think this is my racket, 
do you? This is just a blind with me. I'm going to 
be in the big dough soon," he added boastfully. 

The two hoods glanced at each other. "How's 
that?" they asked. 

Paul smiled. "Just before I broke out of Joliet," 
he said easily, "a lifer who comes from this town 
tipped me off about a tunnel that leads right under 
the First National Bank. I've been casing the job, 
and I've found out he was givin* me a straight 
steer. Now," he shrugged his shoulders, "all I've 
got to do is connect up with some mob, and -it's a 
cinch to knock the bank off for every cent in that 
vault." i 

The two gangsters studied each other thought- 
fully. After a moment, the first one spoke. "Keep 
an eye on this mug, Joe," he said. "I'm gonna have 
a talk with Johnny." 

When the hood returned, he smiled at Paul. 
"Okay, fellow," he said jovially. "If you got any 
idea about how to knock the bank over, you're in 
the right place. Come on. You got some talkin' 
to do." 

"Where're we goin'?" asked Paul, as he was 
hoisted to his feet and marched through the door. 

"To the Big Boss! An' you better have the story 
straight, because he ain't got time to fool around 
with no fairy tales." 

Paul's first glimpse of Johnny Miranda showed 
clearly why the racketeer had attained his suprem- 
acy. A huge, domineering man, he sat arrogantly 
behind his massive desk, his cruel lips clamped 
tight on a large cigar which he didn't bother to 
remove when he spoke. "Joe tells me that you're 
set with a plan to knock over the First National 
here. All right, let's hear your caper." 

"Wait a minute!" Paul leaned forward in pro- 
test. "Why should I tell you? This is my caper, and 
I want to make sure I get mine." 

"You'll get yours, all right," Miranda said. "A 
flat twenty-five percent of the take. I supply the 
men and the protection. That's how this town is 
run. And nobody," he added savagely, "crosses 
me. Get it?" ; 

'That's not much for me!" grumbled Paul. 

"That's what you get!" snapped Miranda. "Or," 
he shrugged his shoulders, "you go for a nice, long 
ride. I ake your choice!", 

Paul nodded sullenly "Okay," he said. "It's like 
this. The tunnel — ." 

"Wait a minute!" ordered Miranda. "Pete, you 
blow. I'll call you when I want you." Without a 
word the hoodlum exited, and Miranda nodded 
to Paul. 

"The tunnel/' Paul continued, "starts in the 



alley next to the Kingsbury Jewelry Store, and 
crosses the street under the bank. Once you get 
there, there's a steel door, but the key to this" 
door is . . ." 

Again Paul was interrupted, this time by t.he 
shrill ringing of a phone on Miranda's desk. The 
racketeer grabbed the instrument, listened for a 
second, then mumbled a reply. "This'll take a 
couple of minutes," he said to Paul. "Make your- 
self comfortable." 

As Paul rose to his feet and strolled around the 
room, his hand slowly came out of his pocket, 
tightly clenched. The second his back was to 
Miranda, he whipped the hand to his mouth, press- 
ing the silver whistle to his lips, and blew hard 
several times. Not a sound was audible in the room. 
The whistle was silent! 

But as Paul's hand returned the whistle to his 
pocket, Miranda's conversation was drowned out 
by the frenzied chorus of dogs, yelping and bark- 
ing their heads off on every side of the house. The 
gangster looked up in consternation as, through 
every window in the rcom, dogs of every size, 
shape and color began to pour; and more dogs 
filled the rest of the house through every opening. 
"What's going on here?" he yeljed. 

Chief Bradley rushed into the room, followed 
by a group of policemen. "Sorry, Mr. Miranda," 
he said. "Our dogs seemed to have barged in. We're 
rounding them up, now. Come on, boys,' snap 
to it!" 

Miranda shouted, "I'll have your shield for 
this!" 

At this moment, a policeman entered and 
whispered in the chief's ear. Bradley smiled and 
turned to Miranda. "1 don't figure you'll be doing 
much of anything in the future, Miranda. Officer 
Hanrahan tells me that the boys have seized all 
your files, and your gang surrendered. We've got 
enough evidence. Even if you get your files back — 
your lawyers may see to that — the squealers in 
your mob will sing enough to put you in cold 
storage for a long time. It looks like you've been 
doing a lot of things the Federal Government 
doesn't like. Your local connections won't help you 
even a little bit." 

As Miranda was being led out,*he shook his 
head. "How did those dogs break in here?" he 
moaned. "Why did they pick on this house?' 

Chief Bradley smiled. "Maybe you never heard 
of the Marine Corps' supersonic whistle," he said. 
"It's so high-pitched that human ears can't hear 
it, but dogs can, perfectly ' He waved to Paul. 
"Miranda, meet Sgt. Paul White, formerly Major 
White, US Marines, and soon to be Chief White of 
the Glendale Police force!" 

• 

THE END 
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"AND AS Z WATCHED THE SCENE PROW My 
OFFICE WtNPOW, ZP"00, WON DE REP 



ABOUT MOOSE* J' 



STRANGE/ MOOSE HARDIN. WAS 
ALWAYS A WELL-BEHAVED 
SWAGGERlNO CON. IT ISN'T LIKE 
HIM TO 60 BERSERK.' HE'S 
AFRAID OP SOMETHING... 






HARDIN, YOU'VE BEEN A 

MODEL PRISONER-UP'TJL 

NOW, BUT YOU KNOW THE 

PENALT/ FOR AN ATTEMPTED/ COULDN' 

BREAK... SOLITARY _^A STAND 

CONFINEMENT... 






"Lath... 




"BUT AT CAST MY iySTEMATiC PROBING 
BROKE THE CONVICT DOWN, ANO.^ v 



ALL RIGHT. ILL 

TELL YOU. IT'S THOSE 

NtGHTMARESfl GOTTA 
GET OUTA HERE... AWAY 

FROM THE NlGHTAAARES.. 




"WHAT OO 1 SEE. DOC* THINGS STABBlN' AT 
ME. KNIVES .KNIVES.-" 





HARDIN, ALL 1 
CAN PROMISE 

5 TO TAKE OP 
YOVZ CASE WITH 

THE WARDEN/ 




"ANP LATER IN THE WARDEN'S OFFICE.. I 



THE PRISONER'S NIGHT- 
MARES INDICATE A GUILT 
COMPLEX WHICH COULD 
DRIVE HIM INSANE. I'D 
UKE TO LOOK AT HIS 




THAT WILL 6E ALU 
BRADY/ THANKS/ 

HAAM... LET'S SEE NOW... 
HENRY [.MOOSE] HARDIN. 
AD0RES5:ALBANy, NEW YORK. 
NAW VETERAN ... MINE- SWEEPER, 
'SHARK!' CONVICTED OF MAN- 
SLAUGHTER" HIT-AND-RUN 
PR1VER... 




HIS GUILT COULD 
STEM PROM THIS 
EXPERIENCE. BUT IT 
DOESN'T EXPLAIN THE 
KNIVES-- THE ARROWS. 
NO, IT GOES DEEPER/I'D 
BETTER TALK TO HIS 
FOREMAN AT THE 
JON FOUNDRY.., 




"THAT AFTERNOON..." 



AS MOOSE HARDIN'S 
FOREMAN, HAVE YOU 
NOTICED ANYTHING 
UNUSUAL IN HIS 
CONDUCT LATELY* 




THINK HARD/ 
WAS ANYTHING 
DIFFERENT • 
AROUND HERE? 
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NO... EXCEPT THE NEW MAN 
THERE AT THE LATHE OPPOSITE 
MOOSE'S... NUMBER 15422... 
'A LIFER. ..WIFE KILLER. THE 
CONS CALL HIM "CUPID" 
BECAUSE OF THAT 
TATOOED HEART 
ON HIS ARM. 



WHAT DO 

YOU KNOW 

ABOUT 

CUPID? 
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NOT MUCH/ TRANSFERRED 
HERE FROM DAGARRA PRISON, 
YESTERDAY. AN' LIKE I5AIR 
HE WAS CONVICTED OF 
MURDER-' THAT'S ALL I 
KNOW, DOC/ 

mrJ® 



\St 




H, 



■ ■■■ 



u 



-?* 



:w5k:.<* 



,: 



*?£ 



ff.vil'&vjfl 



9? 



: W- 



"I 



£g^ *I WENT BACK TO THE CRIMINAL 
CJ «fc£S tfOOVl..." 




AND HERE'S THE CORONER'S 
REPORT ON THE MURDERED 

WIFE , HMM ..KNIVES, HEARTS 

AND CUPIDS ARROWS, MAYBE 

I'D BETTER TAKE A RUN 

UP TO ALBANY. 
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yt'THB NEXT M0KNIN6 IN ALBANY, 



THEY TELL ME THIS 
IS. JOHN HOLT'S OLD 
NEIGHBORHOOD -THE 
BOY WHO STABBED 
HIS WIFE A COUPLE 




WHEW.' HE DIDN'T WASTE 

ANY TIME TELLING- Af£ 
WHERE TO GET OFF.' 

WELL, I'LL KEEP TRYING/ 





"THE MORNING SPED 8Y f AND STILL I NAD NO 
INFORMATION, BUT THEN, AS X ENTERED 



AN APARTMENT HOUSE ,.,» 



YOU NEVER SAW X BECAUSE YOU BEEN GOlN' 

ME BEFORE ... WHY'D \ AROUND SAYlN' BAP 
YOU WANT TO TAKE A/ THINGS ABOUT JOHN 
SOCK AT ME?«— Jr^HOLT, THAT'S WHY- 7 JOHN 

WAS GOOP TO EVERYBOPY. 
HE NEVER STABBED 

NOBODY/ 




YOU PON'T MINP BEING- 

WITH THIS 
HYPOPERMIC NEEDLE, PO 
YOU ? THIS WILL HELP YOUR 
NIGHTMARES, HARDIN/ ITS TH£ 
"TRUTH 
SERUMS. 



TAKE IT AWAY, 
DOC/ IT'LL GIVE 
ME MORB 




I PON'T 
WANT NO 
TRUTH 
SERUM/- 




SO YOU'RE AFRAID OF THE 
TRUTH 7 SHALL I TELL YOU, 
HARDIN ? PO YOU KNOW A 
MAN FROM ALBANY WITH A 
TATOOEP HEART ON HIS ARM 
AND AN ARROW STABBING 
THROUGH IT? WHERE WERE 
YOU AROUND MIDNIGHT 
OF SEPTEMBER II 
TWO YEARS 
AGO? 
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IT WORKED/ THE 
LIGHT. STABBING HIS 
EYES, TURNED HIM 

PROM THE DOOR 
PUT NOW... 







"AF7BRWAROS.J' 



NOBODY CAN DO 
ANYTHING FOR YOU 



^ Y c i«rt H 5S5l?S? * ' K* UT VOu YOURSELF, HARDIN . 

6 ^S 5 ?^ E J" ,N J *** NIGHTMARES 
FOR ME, VOC. J WlU GgT vvORSE AND 

WORSE AND 
WORSE " " 
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ALL RIGHT, I'LL TALK.' JOHN HOLT WAS ON THE 
SAME MINE-SWEEPER WITH ^B ... ALWAYS SHOWIN' 

HIS WIFE'S PICTURE AROUND-- SHE GOT IN MV 
BLOOD... I FELL IN LOVE WITH HER... AND 
WHEN I GOT OUT OF THE NAVY I VISITED HOLT. Mfi 

tl WASN'T HOME, BUT SHE WAS.5HE 
WOULDN'T EVEN LOOK AT 

ME/ .. I PJDN'T MEAN TO DO 
IT, BUT I KILLED HER WITH A 
KNIFE-AND LET 
HER HUSBAND 
TAK£ THE 
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I'LL WRITE UP A \ IT'S THE FIRST EASY 

CONFESSION FOR YOU \ MINUTE I'VE HAD 
TO SIGN. HARDIN. YOU'LL \ SINCE THAT AWFUL 
SLEEP BETTER TONIGHT. NIGHT. I FELT GUILTY 
NO MORE NIGHTMARES... J FOR WHAT I DID TO 
I PROMISE YOU/ __JXBOTH OF THEM, AND TODAY 

WHEN I SAW JOHN HOLT AT TrtE 
LATHE ACROSS FROM ME--I 
SAW HIS ARM FIRST, WITH THE 
HEART AND ARROW TATOO--^NP y 
I BLEW MY TOP/ NOW - 
NOW JOHN HOLT CAN BE 
THE ONE TO GO OUT/ 
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THIS IS THE 8™ FLOOR, ANP WE'VE 
GOT THE ONLY POOR COVERED/ HE 
CAN'T GET AWAY THIS TIME// 



I PON'T 
KNOW/ HE'S 
PRETTY 
TRICK// 



THEY'RE PARN 
RIGHT, I'M TRICKY/ 
JUST'WAIT'LL 
PEY SEE HOW I 

GET OUTA r 
PIS ONE/ 
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THIS IS yOUR /»Sr CHANCE, 

SLIPPERY.' WE'RE (SOIN6 TO 
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COUNT TO THREE, AND 
THEN OPEN FIRE'.' 
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30YS/ DEfZE 
WON'T BE 
ANYTHING IN 
THERE FOR YOU 
TO HIT.' 
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WHAT'S THE MATTER , 
SUPPERY? FORGET 
SOMETHING 
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WHY THAT'S THE 
MAN WHO KOSBEP 
ME LAST WEEK.'/ 
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YOUR MOIL SENT \T.T)\D YOU W$WWP 
ASK. FOR A STEEL FILE. ? " 



* HOW DID YOU EVER CATCH US WITH THAT 
LITTLE POTT-PUTT OF YOURS? WE 
WERE DOING EIGHTY" FIVE." 
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Something special and very 
prelly! lma£ine - 12 Sparkling 
Pseudo Diamonds, imported irom 
Europt, set in a gorgeous Engage- 
ment and Wedding Set! NATURAL GOLD 
color, exquisitely designed. Your price tor both, 
CM, yet they look like $750.00 and more! They sparkle 
i 1000 rays of light. Enjoy a LIFETIME! Try at 
Our risk! Price back quick if not thrilled! RUSH! Jg9 
Don 1 ! lose this wonderful opportunity. Qnly . , T * 
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Here 1 ! your bif chance to enjoy i 

f dtndy, good looking IMPORTED 

SWISS WATCH at a BARGAIN 

PRICE! Every watch REGULATED 

and INSPECTED before thtpment 

to aiiure accuracy. Hit many aval* 

Ity features round in watches selling 

for much more! One of America'* 

BIG VALUES? Satisfaction GUAR- 

ANTEEp or full price back It net 

thrilled in 10 dayi. You riik nothing— 
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Money Back Guarantee 



Just imagine - you can have 10 whole days to try any article on 
this page. Full price back unless delighted. St«*s limited! 
Send COUPON today' Pay price plus few cents post- 
age on delivery. Then try 10 days at OUR 
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The ideal watch lor active women, girls, typists, house- 
wives, etc. It's so sturdy and accurate. Shock-resistant 
case. Luminous hands and numbers (or ni£ht reading. 
Unbreakable crystal. Conditional GUARANTEE Certificate 
with each \vatch. Amazing value. Only . « . » S.9I 
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ISMART MEN'S WATCH 
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Ifor men! Sparkling imita- 
tion rubiet and brilliants 
(around dial. Accurate, 
{dependable. ANTI-WAG- 
NETIC movement. Solid 
[ GOLD color offset cue, 
chromed back. Sweep- 
Second! Shock • Real it 
lease. Dial tlowi in dark! 
Deluxe Expamion Brace- 
let fiven. Sat lit act ion 
auarantetd or full price 
tick! M*i a WINNER — 
looks like a MILLION. 
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Your own INITIAL in 
raised Gold Color Effect 
set in a RUBY color 
stone, flanked by 2 
Pseudo DIAMONDS 
imported from 
Europe. 14 Karat Gold Plated! fashion- 
|" able! SmaTt! Wear with pride -en- 
joy a lifetime. Mention letter 
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Larry 
Campbell 



Mtn/HE-MAN &. 

WHICH ONE PAID HUNDREDS OF 
DOLLARS TO TRAIN AT MY SIDE? 

Rex Ferris, like you, paid only a few cents 

to start building into a champion all around 
He Man! 

Rex mailed me a coupon as below. He was 
a skinny bag of bones. Today he is tops in 
athletics, strength, business. 
Larry Campbell paid me hundreds of dollars 
to train at my side years ago. Now you can 
start building into an All Around He Man 
right at home with these same progressive 
power secrets for only a few cents— just as 
Rex Ferris did! 



Let's Go, Pat! I'll prove I can make YOU too 
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AMAZING 

get acquainted offer I 

. . . Now All 5 Famous Jowet*. 
Complete Muscle Building Courses 

■ YOUR 
LAST 
CHANCE 

Instead of $1.00 
plus 

rnrr my photo book of 

tf\CC FAMOUS STRONG MEN! 




'The Jowelt System 
s the greatest <n 
the world!" says R. 
F. Kelly, Physical Di- 
rector, Atlantic City* 
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fJk$T~~ or ■* won't cost you a cent— 

* *Wr W soys George FJowett- World's Greatest Body Builder 
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ENJOY MY -PROGRESSIVE POWER" 

STRENGTH SECRETS! 
GIVE ME 10 EASY MINUTES A DAY 

-WITHOUT STRAIN! 

I'll teach you the "Progressive Power Method" through 
which I rebuilt myself from a physical wreck the doctors 
condemned to die at 15, to the holder of more strength 
records than any other living athlete or teacher! "Pro- 
gressive Power" has proven its ability to build the strong- 
est, handsomest men in the world. And I stand ready to 
show you on a money back basis -that no matter how 
flabby or puny you are, I can do the same for you right in 
your own home. Let me prove I can add inches to your 
arms, broaden your shoulders, give you a man-sized chest, 
powerful legs and a Rock-like back — in fact, power pack 
your whole body so quickly it will amaze you! Yes. I'll jam 
you with power and self-confidence to master any situation 
to win popularity- and to get ahead on the job! Through 
my proven secrets I bring to life new power in you inside 
and out, until YOU are fully satisfied you are the man 
you want to be. 

BUILD A BODY YOU WILL BE PROUD OF... 



PROVE IT TO 
YOURSELF IN 
ONE NIGHT 

Send only 10c (or 
my 5 easy-to-fol- 
low, picture*packed 
courses now in 1 
complete volume 
"How to Become a 
Muscular He-Man/' 
Try it (or one night. 
Experience the 
thrilling strength 
that surges through 
your muscles. 

Think of »t ■ all five of 
these famous courses 
now in one picture- 
packed volume lor only 10c. If you're not delighted with this 
famous muscle-building guide-H you don't actually FEEL results 
within ONE WEEK, send it back and your money will be 
promptly refunded ! 

Jowett's Photo Book of 



10 DAY TRIAL! 



ma 



Famous Strong Men! 




This amaring book, 'Nerves of Steel, Muscles of Iron/' has 
guided thousands of weaklings to muscular power. Packed with 
photos of miracle men of might and muscle who started perhaps 
weaker than you are Read the thrilling adventures of 
Jowett in strength that inspired his pupils to follow 
him. They'll show you the best way to might 
and muscle* Send for FREE gilt book ol 
PHOTOS OF FAMOUS STRONG MEN. 



Jowett Institute of 
Dept*ZD-18 230 f\ 



Physical Training 
fth Ave., N. Y. C. 



I am making a drive 
tor thousands of new 
triends fast - REGARDLESS 
OF COST! So get Now My 5 
(Valued at $5 each!. Muscle 
Building Courses* All in 1 
great complete volume for only 
-|f\ PACKED WITH HOW-TO- 
!| ■ |C DO-IT PICTURES! Start 
JU at once to improve your 
physique by following Jowett's 
simple, easy method ol 
musde-building. 



JOWETT INSTITUTE 
230 Fifth Ave,, Dept ZD 
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the Records of 



whom experts call the "Cham* 
pion of Champions." e World's 
welterweight wrestling cham* 
pion at 17 e World's weight 
lifting champion at 19 • Re- 
puted to have the strongest 
arms in the world e Four 
limes winner of the world's 
most perfectly developed body 
- . . plus many other world 
records ! 



DEPT.ZD-18 



JOWETT INSTITUTE OF PHYSICAL TRAINING 
230 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 1, N. Y. 



t*2£c*fi. 



OF 
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PHYSICAL TRAINING 
New York 1, N, Y. 



George 
Jowett 
Champion of 
Champions 



Dear George: Please send by return 
Jowett's Photo Book ol Strong Men f 
Building Courses* 1* Molding a Mighty 
Mighty Arm. 3. Molding a Mighty Grip* 
Back 5* Molding Mighty Legs Now at 



mail, prepaid FREE 
plus all 5 Muscle 
Chest. 2. Molding a 
4, Molding a Mighty 
m One Volume "How 



to Become a 
POSTAGE AND 



Muscular He 
HANDLING* 



NAME. 



Man." ENCLOSED FIND 10c FOR 



AGE. 



(Please Print Plainly, include Zone Number] 



ADDRESS. 



r N0 C.O.D/s 



CITY. 



ZONE & STATE. 
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IT'S EASY TO 
HYPNOTIZE 



• *# 



U*6eK CfOU &KO€4fi &M4A f 

Wf ant the thrill of imposing your will over 
someone? Of making someone do exactly 
what you order? Try hypnotism! This amaz- 
ing technique gives full personal satisfaction. 
You'll find it entertaining and gratifying. 

The Master KEY TO HYPNOTISM shows 
all you need to know. It is put so simply, any- 
one can follow it. And there are 24 revealing 
photographs for your guidance. 

SEND NO MONEY 

FREE ten days' examination of this system is 
offered to you if you send the coupon today. 
We will ship you our copy by return mail, in 
plain wrapper. If not delighted with results, 
return it in 10 days and your money will be 
refunded. Stravon Publishers, Dept. H— 8 
113 West 57th Street. New York 19. N. Y. 
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Mail Coupon Today 



STRAVON PUBLISHERS. Oept. H-8 
113 Weit 57th St.. N. Y. 19. N. Y. 

Send MASTER KEY TO HYPNOTISM in plain 
wrapper 

D Send C.O.D. 1 will pay postman $1.98 plus 

postage. 
Q 1 enclose $1.98. Send postpaid. 
If not delighted. I may return it in 10 days and 
get my money back. 
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Address 

City State 

Canada & Foreign— $2.50 with order 



